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§0 a. sunburnt rogue of the Ba^rcfool) Tribe, 
Who knew eveij scene thad 1 here <iescribc»- 

Eveij 5unn7 gWc, every shssii^ nookl- 
1 dedicoie this little book; 

To evbrfivc of the Bwefooi Tribe of Glee — 
To the Little Boy ihtdluseJ to Be! 

^ '^JomcsBcJI Nmlor 

MAI/TA,0H10, 
Sept. 25/06. 



\ 
N 





OLD STATE HOLSE. BOSTON 



C'^^ 






\List or IlltJsLratio:. 



(M ~^^ 



Rjffi 11--I wa^ sitting in niy office'- 
.. 25-^'TKc j&ngle of tke telepKone tdl- 
i. 33- 1 went speeding towajd tke Iqj^al La^nd of Jqy:- 

» 4PTke nearest eitid tke dearest took n\yhand- 
„ 49- Keic we eite and dmnk e^nd ckattcd- 

„ 5Z-^] Roaming round old Clovertown - 

„ 65- Tke Quiet kitle ckurckyard- 

„ 71 - ^ke tke cckoes of tke woodknd;- 

„ 81- Bingkevm's mill-a cnazjr ruin!- 

„ 69- Never-ending Wtlc of tke street !- 
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1- • m^ FOREWORD ^® 

7^c mist of the mom- cmJthcrcdorh of ch^; 
' The ofcf-homc shore (njicfjroar hqyhoocfi^f 

. You up with Ihc anchor Mid geJiMitjy ride 

Afej* ojid ekwoy on the glistering tide ; 

. But ever there comes like ^ tremulous hail,— 

j On the bresth of the colm , in the teeth of the gole,- 

\ Rising cle&r o'er the wide weters' silence or rooir, 

j - The sound of & song on the old-home shore. 

The gkrc of thcnoonc^- mi J hunting son J; 
Ana is. huj^mtri on a foreign strojicf / 

"V&u buffet the billows of dust and heat. 
And you wrestle with men on the crowded street ; 
But there comes a.sjrou jostle jour wKjr along 
In the midst of the sweltering unwashed throngr 
Likc:mccnsc vou knew in the a^a of vore,- 
Thc feint smell of flow6*s on the old-home shore. 

The c/usA^of the &re - cjk/ tlie ^^ea he/ow; 
An J the sky cJ)oV€^ (snJ the cJ^erglow/ 

As you saunter on deck lost in thought profound. 
You whistle a. tune of the homeward bound ; 
But, again ajid e^gain,you lift jour eyes 
Tbwewrd the darkling west whercyDur best hope lies- 
Whcre a. few soft r^s come shimmering o*er 
The waves . from a. light on the old-home shore. 
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"1 WAS SITTING IN MY OFnCE." — 
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M was sitting in my omcc,- tar above ihc tusiy street 

WKcrc ilic kacn Larks of tusinc6s come a^na go, 
Wlicrc tlic ruskng strcaons df tisUte swirl m\ mingle as they mccf 

And inc surging iide^ of commerce cdd sjicI ilow;- 
Dimjy conscious d full many sounJs-ilie city's sw&sli ejii foam, 

Dutunmindnil ot ine import th^migm fcring; 
1 was poring o*er alettcr from a schoolmate 'way tack nomc. 

Andj^ arinkin^ from uie dipper ai 1hc isprin^ ! 
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*^was ^letter from &tojhood fncnd from whom 1 Wnt heard , 

Till then, in oil the fleeting fruitful jcars; 
And the qiKunt schooW^ chirogrApV,cach smudged or blotted wd. 

Brought aiiaLste of joy-with just & tojig of te&rs. 
I recyd "DcM* Jim, wete tiying to get up o.n old-home week. 

And make the old pkce fcvirly buzz end hum. 
The \^s and girls all s^ theyTe just a-longing for & peek 

/^At;yDur old homc^ face; so s?§r;you'll come." 
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<\ fmnc load of jeans slipped from my sa^gging sliouldcrs^^cl again 
^ A kd vfcs 1 tadt in tlic old aLodc; 
v^Sy) And I wKistkd up and down tlie room as mcrrilj as iKcn 
Iwliistled up^a down tne couritiy rocid* 
The IrcigKted d^ Lccwne & drcam-&triglit drcwn of the d§» 

When held in threJ! Igr Natures potent chojin 
And sheicklcd with ine clinging vines of dc^^ woodlcmJ yx^s, 
1 knew the mystic r&pture of ihc f&rm. 
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"THE JANGLE OF THE TELEPHONE BELL" 
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§nd tlic tumult of tlie dtK-its titMitic cr&jBK <\nd[ ro&r. 

And tnc D&Dcl of iKc manjr "tongues men speoJk- 
Sank and softened to tKe rumUe of aw&gon mttTmg ojg^ 

Tl\e stoiy ford of old Bdd-caglc creek; 
The jongle of ^ tdq^one became the drowsy^ cell 

Of sheep-tdls fw^thin tlie forest gloom ; 
And tkc whir of tke cicdric fen , the rlymic rise and fell 

l)i tnc buzz of bees omong tnc clover bloom. 
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fj) M '^^^^ ®^ '^"^ coul J sec \i aJI ! The liome-ihe d^ gone fcy! 

Tlie f&rmhouse and tlie honeysuckle sweet; 
The cool and darkling woodWd-a^nd the glimpse of sunlit s^ 

Where tlie gi^ ejid mossy Wncliefi failed to meet; 
The grcenish,gkssjr shimmer of the spring brook near sthand, 

The loop of gr&pevine where I used to swing. 
And mjsclf & cardess j5imgster- flushed and thirjty,grimcd and tanned. 

Drinking from the big gourd dipper &t the spring. 
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OLD NORTH CHURCH. BOSTON 
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m couU Kceo* Ac lx>Wliitc& wWlc in tlic field of "wmng grain, \ 
And the robirf5 cheery lih witiiin the sha^die J 

Of the orch&rdl on the hillside; &nd fcr do¥m the lc6fjr kne. 
The crie5 of Wefoot commdciS? in the ghAc. 

And-my soul drthinstl-lkijikercdl for the dipper fttlhc spring, 
^ pl^rmales, o^nd the hills we used to roMn ; 

And in fcji^ I could hcM* cs. boyhood chorus softly sing : 



e IS coming! ne is coming- coming nome 
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"I WENT SPEEDING TOWARD THE LOYAL LAND OF JOY" — 
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iW coula see my fcdKeri ruggea form^mv mdncri wrinkled fevcc,- 

Ah, tlie liomcsick feeling longue c^n never tell !— 
Tlie v&gr^ait, dusty liigliwgr idlmg p^i inc Jc^r old pkce, 

Ana the &pple-trec on gusird besiae the well . 
I coula smell tlic Hue smoke curling oer tlic rooftrtc gi^ and liigli,, 

CouU necvT inc swa^llows clurping 'nc&ilillie comt; 
Ana xrvf n&ppylieoa'i,m €clio,+o iWe ^rcJlows imA^ Ttply : 

I eon coming 1 I mu coming - coming home I * 
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PART SECOND, 
^itli the glcdjning rodJ dic^dl o{ nie,i;lic teeming town l3ehind,-> 

And my tliougks tlicTv^n;^^ fencics of a. h(5y\- 
^tli ilie rule of gold forgotten Mid the floUenKule in mini 

1 went speeding toward the lojeJ Lwid of J07. 
The majiy miks dropped out of sigk^evs li?iid Ae mssJ^jcssxs 

uince I etscndoned sufcjcctfif, crown ajid tlirone ; 
m, the blue ^s smc ot sunshine onduie brovm e&rtli5 (JewJrop tcacr 

Bside me welcome to \ kingdom still irry own. 
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WASHINGTON ELM. CAMBRIDG: 




"I WENT SPEEDING TOWARD THE LOYAL LAND OF JOY" — 
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ftj could sec nvv laiiieri T-uggea form^mrTnoiKeri wrinkled Wcf 

AK ilie liomcsick feeling iongue caji never tell !— 
Tlic vAgr^nt , dusty liiglm^ idling p^^t tnc dts^r old pkce , 

And the &pple-trec on guM^d beside the well. 
I could smdl me blue smoke curling oer flic rojtrte gi^ ajid kgli, 

CouU KcixTtne swallows cWping 'ne&ihllK comb; 
And nxy Wppy neoLri,in ecncto tWc ^woJlows m?ide reply: 

I &m coming ! I cju coming- coming liomc I " 
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OLD SOUTH MEETING HOUSE. BOSTON 
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PART SECOND. 
^ith the ^le&ming road aKeeJ of me,iW teeming tE!V?n l>ehind7 

And my tKougks thciv^rward ^vncie^ of a. tqyl- 
^tli the rule of gold forgotten ajjcitlicflflUenRukinmmcl, 

1 wait speeding toward tlic lojej LmiJ of Joy. 
TKemMiy miW dropped c«tof sigkt,&8 lKsidiiieina.^jcMis 

Since 1 euxtcndoneo sutjccts, crown ana throne ; 
m. meknie sKys smue oi sunshine andmc crovm certlM dotdropieaD 

Baudc me welcome to a. kingdom still njy own. 
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^ iKougk to slip into tlic slcejsy villi^vge ,ancl depe^j^t 

Fertile cotte^gc oin)j toyhooa wia my tirtli— 
Ju5t to spend one evening worsliiping OLnd talking lieart to Wt 

Vitli rr^r parents, &t the fondest slirine on ecvrtli; 
But my friends were &t tlie st&tion,kindly kcc5 cvll ^low, 

Wiili meidjy waving t&nnens and a^ Wid,— 
Tnose grown up kds and k;58ies of tne yissml long-E\go!- 

And tne neare^it caid tne dearest took xvs^ lio^nd- 
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"THE NEAREST AND DEAREST TOOK MY HAND" 
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ilien the WJ coirnncncecl &-pl2^ng,Mi(i the trchle of the fife 
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Ms^cmekugh svsIhaidsddoTnldaighedindllny 
Thcf were pk^ng- See,tlic Conc^ng Hero Comes*' ! 

Butllookd st the musickis-unclerfitoocl their wild Mckim 
Of welcome, that \R^s ringing to the slde5 ; [nMnc-] 

Hcara the jcjfnil cheervS «nd outcries th«t were burdened with ngr 
And I found the tew* drops trickhng from m^ eyes. 
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ihcrc they were to meet anci greet mcrtnosc Jew chunu of other dgol- 

\)) Older, grascr, lent with WDrk sncl woil Jjy ca^rc ; 

B^cll^ iMrreclm m^ fe&iures, saJly didkngcd in maoiy^ vi^s- 

laAing gKvcc of limt sni sorely scant of \mv. 
Bui 1 knew uicm- olij knew them ! Knew cSkch girlish trick and trait- 

Rzmndnts of ihe meny coquet^ of jorc; 
Andrccognized e^ch impish grin,«.<^loji8hmove ajid gadt- 

Ana W(3 them a^s 1 never h^a hciore! 





BATTLEGROUND. MONUMENT AND BRIDGE, CONCORD. MASSACHUSETTS 
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^t,ah! I sssr Ml^gec3pwr-tKci^ eyes (Jiglit with pride. 

Their countenances brignt with love ana icy !- 
Hesiiatingy advancing, hand in hMid ojid side ly side ; 

And I cwjght their munnurcd words :lb^son^ 
Meri-Moihcr! Owt ot speech were thg^,Mid qiKdhtly^oddly dressed* 

But 1 Wed the venj ground they irod upon ; 
And 1 5piaai9 md caoigm 4icm in my <vrin5^nd ^ 

As esvch h^d held me oft in jeors ogonc! 




MINUTE MAN. CONCORD. MASSACHUSETTS 




"THERE WE ATE AND DRANK AND CHATTED"— 
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«|here we left the people cheering ; tcck tlie well rememkered red 

le&aing to tne liomeste&J liigli upon ilieliill 
Crossed tlic slininkcTi JritLIing creek iW once made music u it fW J 

lo turn tne mossy wheel of Dingnams mill ; 
Ikssediheligntning-bWca s^cB^more^itsmkeda^rms outspre&Jr 

I recalled iKcYCJjday tlieboH^tmisloosea'- 
ClhiiDed tKe slope tvnd rcs^ened the krmhouscwitn its window 5unsctitd 

And trie m\s^ chickens cluiiering to roo^t. 




HOME OF HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. AUTHOR OF "UNCLE TOM'S CABIN, 
HARTFORD. CONNECTICUT 
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pjupper intherooTTijkitclien! Home^ bliss witliout alloy! 

TKerc hook mjr old-time cliwr wid oU-time pWe, 
ArK^Wdlilies&inc oUpklc aiidmugl hoK^wlien just slLg 

Heard my pious fatlicr s^ the s&me oH grAce . 
There we ate and (jrank Mid diactied in the fcna (akmiWvi^- 

The gracious, gentle manner of the past!— 
lili ine golden twilignt purpled, ojid the purple paJed io gi«^; 
/p^^ the twinkung stans c&me peeping out od kst. 
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] mn die little white-w^^lidl ledroom^wW ilic \idJi moons tricksy fccwns 

Pencilled Mrjr fairy pictures on1:lie\^ll,— 
In ihc amc fcnfestic tints Ast colore(3 all my cliMioocl drcMnsS 

Tkcrc 1 soundjy ^lept till wJ^cl by mother^ cmI . 
KrfWi giixcc T«©^ in my nKin^y, motW^ 

Tnc DoJra ot Uooin tv^s on ine morning air; 
icMcd OT all the hurts Mid he^a&che^ ox ine Durden-Dearin^ yc^s^ 





"ROAMING ROUND OLD CLOVERTOV^'N''— 
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QU ^i summer cb§r I spcni in roejning roun<I old QoYcriown - 

Scardunglicrc &nd liuntina there for odds &n<! ends 
Of trokcn sdioollqjr idds !- and in strolling up and down 

The streets and shaking nands with long-lost friends. 
iJcanc were dwdling mtncvilkgc-intkcliomcs 'where tngr were boi 

Otiierajike njysdf.h^d tiwded mile on milc- 
Hoping once &goin io know the jcgfs olyoutluj sunsniny mom, 

To receive the tencdidion of its smile. 
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MlicrtTO^uobbyB^ fTOm^ex^sLwitK his g^vcious grin unfurled. 

And dJi overgrown sointrcro on liis hc&d ; 
Johmi[7Siniili,wno ^s ^joungstcr silmy^ pknned h sqq tKe wona- 

But h^d ncTcr crossed tnc conntjr line , msic^A ; 
TommjPlummer from CniC5^go Jil^ rkwkins from New lor k, 

Jimmy fuller-looking older tli^n the liills i 
Snorty Donaldson from U&nise^s-knk and lengtfgr e^s^ stork. 

And wed io prcttjr frislgr M&ngy Hills . 
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"OLD MAN IN THE MOUNTAIN" 
WHITE MOUNTAINS, NEW HAMPSHIRE 
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MOincwerc thcre-^nJ some were aLscnt! One^i^Wleneotlitlie^ 

AnotlierlMcl at rest tcneatli the sod; 
One was up in krAl^skai- serving Majnmon for a. tee , 

One WIS down in aistejit Cnili- serving God. 
oome were single-more were rawried I iSomeli^^ cliiUren almost grown, 

To whom thqy gaye full mea^d of We wid prad^e — 
nnding in c^cn aisposition e&rjy virtues or tncir own . 
>nd Mid Toolisn toys Mid girls ol otner ds^^s j 
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"THE QUIET UTTLE CHURCHYARD" 







OLD TOWER. NEWPORT, RHODE ISLAND 



iio the quid little churcn5^d-u^dcr^c^^a.sprc^dmg mora 

I wenf to search for truMit Brother Ja^ck; 
With wos^ngWid W left lis, on & sunny summer moni- 

AtiJ nc nerer- never— ncTer more ccvmc Wck! 
And 1 thought of him, my pkyniAk,&s I stood beside the stone 

Tlial told of how he e&nie-tvnd went aw^y^ 
And I felt .so old £aidwcea;y,so dejected and so lone, 

Tn&t I wept -and wondered why Ke Wd to .st^! 





HARBOR SCENE, GLOUCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
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j^ut,eih,tHe picnic tkt vyc hcld.ncKt d^y , in Hunteri grc¥c ! — 

Andtlie diiincrtWwc knelt ATlclliurikcrcd rmu^, 
WKcrc tiic llire&ds of sunliglit dwigling througli the spMigling trcetop.^ wore 

A kg^ cloth of gola upon tKc greuiid ! 
How we snined ihc tootnsonie inceii^sc of imt Jt^r of acliglii 

As good old mrsm Dwv^on iliMikcd tlic Lord ; 
Tlien like gr eedy vouivgstcT souglit to ciNi up ey Vythiiig m ^iglit- 

(nd joked a^nd kucjhcd and frolicked found ine Dc«atrd! 
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WOKE THE ECHOES OF THE WOODLAND" 
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^ere were U\cs a.nd streams of milli aii J cre\m,a^n3 tatlelancis of c^e- 
Tliere were spouting coffce-geyser^^steMning-liot; 

That fro^grant winter Jrink ^m^s just like motliei' usetl to nisJte- 
ForsbcTOkS there i^nd nmde it on tlie spot! 

There were mcsuntein-peeJis of chicken &na e^cnsive p&im of pie, 
Hilb of luscious bre\d-Micl- butter, raJcs of fruit; 

T^^;©^ a. goodjy knd of plenty smiling 'nc^tli tlic summer sky- 
And we were wild m5j"^uder*s evfter loot \ 
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Slicn Ae giMUCi we pl^c J ! The noise we xivAc ^ \^^ Mid tlinimwis^ 

Hidc'^lld-^eek,Dald5kip-tk-ropcABdprism^VW ^ ' 
Wokeilie eclioe^o! tliewooakiia;&na sounaea loud enouc 

To rou6c tKe dozing drjads of the pKcc , 
Shorty Bonaldson , in some w^, teiigled up his legs <\nd fell- 

The same old Slioriy ! - ispmwling on the turf; 
I And Tim H^vrdin, oj^ptMn of the good ship Bonnie Belle. 

Ga^e ci s^hv shout tW tkndeird like tKe ^iirf 1 
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I jolly,lieedle5S key we^^s 1 for one whok lisippj week ! 



Cuddled close to Moilier EM-tli 
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1 knt iny ee^r to cadtdilk words of wisdom she might speah- 

And forgot the yskunted TaniticiS of men, 
Osr the well-known hills I reaiiUcd^dirnkd the wdl-rcmcmhercd trecsr 

Urown io double size since 1 observed them last !- 
Swnng ^Tii teetered with the sunteams,n>n\ped and rollicked with the 

And siglied to see the rosy liours flit pa^st ' 
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MS in the olden summens of the golden jewis of jorc, 

I irudged tlie 0un-Vaked highroads up &nd down; 
Loitered in ^c lesl^ greenwood-&nd rele&med its ajicient lo^. 

And sauntered o'er the meadow-fields of brown. 
1 plunged into the deep raaroe telofw the dmti .to 5eck 

The spring 1 loved- ajid once more drink ny fill; 
\\&kndered adnile55^ along tKelsMiks of old BaJd-civgle creek- 

And rested in tVic sha.de of Binghaons mill. 
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"BINGHAM'S MILL— A CRAZY RUIN!" 



mgliejTij rnill-^ ci^Ky ruin! ThiougK ihe sioorw^ jamiing wid^ 

Gept tKalazy treczc or swept the boist'rous tl&st ; 
From the Woken, coWbfccd win^^ow^ pccpd ;!l spirit ^ssmter-^ed- 

The spirit of the de^ci j^id buried p^t ! 
Andtlie wliirring Lun;swrcsi1entrlo5t tlicir tusy ,Wzing song 

And tlie wheel wss idly dsibtling in the stream, 
Wnile tne murmur of tnc waicr ?%s itsoitly lippca cJong, 

Wfvs the music of a long -forgot ten dre&m ! 
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^E^dly slirivvleci w^ the inillpoiid wkr: ^s tov;; we dc>TC Mic^ 5\^tMl'L 

Dry mo weed- growii were tlic fore W Mia tlie ^;^ce ; I 
fioive were kden c:\rts Mid^v^goiis-Mid tlie ford below iIk^mIi 

nirrored now no Wefooi urcliin^ freckled kcc. 
But 1 Wfed &nd lolled upon llietutriictits criiniUiiig.mo^sir trim. 

And fislicd-^uid wished foniotliing tut io know 
Tki niy soul was steeped in sunshine, as the minnows were a-^ni 

Inilie filniy floating sliadow^ fevr tclow ! 
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"BINGHAM'S MILL— A CRAZY RUIN!" 
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"NEVER -ENDING BATTLE OF THE STREET!" 
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^ T PART THIRD 

> Iwrc ami Wck at my work-rcvivifie J •rctorn \ 
In iny mind the pressing dlutics of the c]^; 

But in my 5oul the sunshine of the deTry summer morn 
And the froigrMice of the fieHs of new mownh^ 

Ikther^ gmcc stiD tarries with me^modK^ yoicc MiD greets iny e&rs^ 
The balm of hloom still lingcriS, cool aaid sweei ; 

And \m ready- e5^ger,ready!- forthewarferc of thejeans- 
For the never-ending battle of the street! 
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1 ;s^ng rny pyacK upon my willing snoulder once ^gain 

And smile io note tlie lightness of flic loevd; 
I trudge and whistle on my wgr, os merrijy jvs when 

lodged dJid wnisiled long the countiy roc^d. 
And the timiult of the city-dH its tr^zen ckssh ^nd tWe • 

And the hosinse wid throtting thunder of its might- 
Is the soul-inspiring music of ^ stirring m^rtkl Mr 

To which 1 m&rch to conojuer in the fight! 
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Jct-in spite of &1I !-l sometimes psuse- Mid think-Mid long to be 
Cuddled clo6c toTlotlicrEM-tlils fonditre^sta^gwri. 

To caicli the words of vrisdom iliat 1 know she lia^s for i 
And forget the wortUe^s y^jiities of men ; 

To Toantle o'er tlie cjrAs^ liilW,to climt the sprea^ding trees- 
The meadow- fieldiS Midp^ture-lots to roam; 

To whistle with the robins widio frolic witVi tlie tee5- 

Er my bcsf lores Jbd<cA there in we aeor o/anomef 
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